




me Tragedie 

I>«; Thou todc,thou,tode, where is thy brother Clar&cj 
And littie Ned Plantaget, his Tonne* 

&£* Where is kind Haflings, Riucrs, Vaughan, Gray ■> 
King. A flouri/h trumpets, llrikc alarum drummes ' * 
Let not theheauens hcarcthefe tel- tale women. 

Raile on the Zords annointed. Strike I fay. {Tie trumpet, 
rather be patient, and intreat me Lire, found,. " 

Or with the clamour report ofwarre, 

Thus will / drowneyour exclamations. 

Dttt, Arttliou myfonne? 

King. I, /thank God, my father and your felfe, 

Dut. Then patiently hearemy impatience. 

King. Midame /haue a touch ofyour condition, 

Wiiich cannot brooke the accent of reproofe, 

Dut, / will be milde and gentle in my fpeech. 

King. And briefe good mother, for /am in hade 
Dut. j^rt thou fo haftie, I haue Raid for thee, 

God know^Sin ahguifli, paine and agonie. 

King. And came 1 notatlaft to comfort you you/ 

Dttt, No by the holy roode thou knowlf it well 

Thou camft on earth, to make the earth my hell; ’ 

A greeuous burthen was thy birth to me, ' 

T echic and waiv.a'd was thy infancie, 

Thy fchoole-daies frightful), defperate, wilde and Ifrinw • 
Thy ageconfirmcd, proud, fubtil, blcudic.trccherowL 
at comfortable ho« re canid thou name, 

That euer grac’t mein thy ccmpanie# 

K. Faith none but Humphrey houre, that cald your grace 
To breakfaftoncefbrthofcompanie: 

If be lo gratious in your fight. 

Let me march on, and not offend your grace, 

Dut. O heare me fpcake, for / Thai! ncuer fee the more. 
King. Come, come, you are too bitter, 

Dut. Either thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance, 

Ere from this warre thou turne a conquerour, 

Or / with griefeand extreame age fhail perifh. 

Audit euer looke vpois thy faccagaine : 

Therefore take with thee my m oft heauie curfe, 

Which 


of Richard the third. 

Which in the dayefba Well tire thee more 
T, ;en all the compleat armor that thou wearlt. 

My praiers on the aduerfe pat tie fight, ^ ^ ^ 

And there the litlc foules of Edwards children, 

W hifper the fpirit of thine enemies, 

And promife them fuccefle and viftory, 

Eloudie thou art, blpudy will be thy end, . . 

Shame femes thy life, and doth thy death attend; . «*t 

Though far more cau&.yctmgfhlelie Ipirit to curie 

Abides in me, I fay Amen to all. 

King. J’tay Madame, /mull fpeakc a word with yon. 

Qu, I haue no more fonnes of the royall blood. 

For thee to murther.for my daughters Richard, 

They fhail be praying Nunnes, p<?t weeping Queenei, 

And therefore leuell not to hit their hues . 

King. You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire, royall and gratious, 

£>u. And mull lhe die forthis/ O let her Hue? 

Andlle corrupt her manners, flame her beaufie, 
blander my felfe, as falfe to Edwards bed, 

Throw ouer her the vale of infamie, 

So ihe may Hue vnskard from bleeding flaughter, 

/will confelle fhc was not Edwards daughter. 

King, Wrong not her birth, /lie is of royall blood. 

T o fauc her life, He fay fhc is not fo. 

King. Her life is only fafell in her bit th. 
fo)u. And only in that fafetie died her brothers. 

Kin, Lo at their births good flars were oppofite. 

G>U, No to their Hues bad friends were contrary. 

King. All vnauoyded is the doome of defleny, 

9u, True, when auoyded grace makes deftiny. 

My babes were deftindc to a fairer death. 

If grace had blefl thee with a fairer life, 

K. Madam, fo thriue I in my dangerous attempt ofhoflile 
As / intend more good to you and yours, farmes. 

Then eueryou oryours were by me wrongd. 

Jgu. What good is couerd with the face of heauen, 

To be difeouerd that can do me good/ 

Kjne, The aduancement ofyour children mightic Zady. 
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